i entered toe quiet parlour or my rriena ana greeted   her.     She   flooded  the   room   with light.     Laughing, excited, stood a crowd of college men and women gathered to  " surprise " me with their good wishes.     I could not have told them how deeply moved I was. The laughter and the joyousness lifted me up, tearing me away from the thoughts that had been with me all that day.    How gay and happy and  friendly were  we all!     Just  by being together in the same room we created a world   that   was   ours.     My   friend   and   I remained awake talking into the early morning.     It was not until after lecture and then night school next day that I came home.     At the   door   was   mother,   waiting,   shivering jtespite   her    shawl,   in   the   winter    night. rou are late," said mother anxiously.     In a rush of happiness I told her of the unex-]e past years. For a moment I almost wished to run back home, to that which was sure and familiar.l. It [85] [83]ll cheerfulness, books, other than
